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ASK FOR THESE POPULAR HITS 

What A Wonderful Mother You’d Be. goodwin & piantadosi 



Cumberland, halsey k. mohr 

CHORUS 



When I m in slunvber-land, _ I dream of Cum-ber-land- And the days of “Six-ty One’,’- 1 see my grand-pa-makeloveto 

■_t 4 » __ ' * A A A At r-ffl I—I r I > >__ 
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All Aboard For Chinatown, davis & brookhouse 

CHORUS 



All a-board for Chi-nato\vn,Dream-y, dream-y Chi-natown, Come where the lanterns glow, 


FoHowthe crowd and see_ Queer O-ri- 
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Oh! God! Let My Dream Come True! Merrill & piantadosi 
L REFRAIN 



There was Peace on Earth,Good will toward men, And all men were brothers a - gain 


Their hands were clasped once more in 
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Universal Fox Trot, joe rosey 




Romany Waltz - Robert a.keiser 




































































































































































































































































































































































































BABY SHOES 
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Words by 
JOE GOODWIN 
and ED. ROSE 


Music by 

AL. PIANTADOSI 


Waltz Moderato 
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If you mul - ti - ply each love a mil - lion times 
In her heart there is glad-ness, tho’ her eyes are 
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For 25 Cents 
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READ WHAT THE NEW YORK EVENING JOURNAL SAYS ABOUT 


DESCRIPTIVE a 
BALLAD 


YOUR WIFE” 


THE BIG 
SONG HIT 
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It’s your wife, it's your wife, Who puts up with the strife, 


When friends have de-sert-ed she's 
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If things are go - ing wrong She cheers you with a song, And looks 
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hap - py tho 1 her heart is break - ing 


too,. 


Don’t for * get, then re - 
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NEW YORK EVENINQ^ProURNAL * 


New Song, ‘YourWife,’Pays 
Tribute to Man’s Best Friend 


A song entitled "Your Wife,” which* does not make a rude jest of j 
, woman in the capacity of man’s legal companion, has at last been written. 

; Its author is Andrew Donnelly. .The words have been set to taking music,! 
and it is hoped the song may have a wider popularity than "Hooray, Hoo -' 
ray. My Wife Has Gone to ice Country" and that sort so popular in music j 
hails. 

Here is the song. 
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Who is the one who gave up all, her home and parents too. 

Perhaps to give up happiness for faith she placed in you? 

Who is the one that years ago you went ten miles to see, 

But now neglect while she’s at home with baby on her knee? 

Who is the one you seldon think about. 

Yet know you really couldn’t do with out? 

CHORUS 

It’s your wife, it’s your wife, who puts up with the strife, 

When friends have deserted she’s true. 

If things are going wrong, she cheers you with a song, 

And looks happy tho’ her heart is breaking too, 

Don’t forget, then regret, that you owe her a debt, 

She gave you the best part of her life, 

And outside of your mother there is only just one other 
She’s the noblest of sweetheart's your wife. 

Who is the one who sticks like glue in sunshine and in rain, 

Wh >'d scrape for you and scrub for you and laugh away the pain? 
Who is the one who nursed you when the spell of sickness fell. 

And suffered thru’ the sleepless nights till you were up and well? 
Who is the one who doesn’t break the link, 

Tho’ from the path you stray and take to drink? 
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The music for this song has been composed by Mr. Ptantadosi 
wrote the air for "I Didn't Raise My Boy to Be a'Soldier.” There ~. 
tamous saying. "Let me write the songs of a country and I care not who : lice 
makes the laws.” tip to the composition of this song bv Mr. Donnelly no ' of P°H 
song has gained any popularity, at least, wherein the word "wife” was used ! der sh 
with respect and dignity. ! report 

In music halls, on the- vaudeville. stage and in real drama the wife 
seems to occupy a secondary or an equivocal positior 

Mr. Donnelly, who is a young song writer, has not endeavored to write 
a great poem. He has tried to reach the popular taste of the music hall 
in £? t ville audience in presenting “Your Wife” to the public. Casting : 

, m . ms little bouquet to "lour Wife” on the musical waves of Mr. Piantadosi’s i Bast 
composition, he hopes to turn the tide of rough and disrespectful jests i ?. tone ’., 
about man’s best and truest friend. Duyvil 

isonly , the beginning of a series of laudatory lyrics 1 night^w 
dis-1 about the ^ lfe - that - long-neglected being, in the world of art and song.' :in d jniie 
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